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The play of Sodom, xe. 


Names of the Perſons in 12 Tragety: Fo 2 
Lot, 4 good Man living in Sodom for ſeme ner. 5 * 
Mabellah, hs Eldeſt. Daughter. ©. f 
22 hi ot her Daughter. 

aphira, the Wife of 8 turn d into 4 Piller of Sale: 
Pharez, one of Sodom that was Mabellagh's Hmband, | 

Jan, another Perſin of Sodom, who was Jeminah's *. 

bana. 


Raphael, Balthazar, and Melchior, Three ah 11 
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The PROLOGUE. 


r h of late, 
That Heaven ſcarce can long adjourn our Fate ; 
H 8 ſcalding Showers of Brimſtone _ a 
To burn us, as of 13 the luſtful Town : | 
Elſe a new Deluge overwhelm agen, 1 
And drown at once our Land, our Lives, and Sin. 


| Judgments of other Kinds are often ſens | 


In M-rcy 4 not for Punt 

But where Luſt reigns, it ſhews. a N itzon's Fate 
Is given up, and paſt for Reprobate. 

Ter hoping, that the noble Reformation | 
Ill 2 in Triumph ride / the Nuo, 
And pious Magiſtrates will quickly quei! 
Thoſe very Crimes which. hatched were in Hell, 
That Heaven may not ſcourge th latter Age 
With all an Dregs and Squeezings of by Rage. ACT 
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ACT. I. Seene Sodom. Enter Raphacl, Baltha- 
— Zary end Melchior, Three Angels. Ä 


Rep. FR HIS, this is that defiled, luſtful Place, 
That's void of Shame, and quite as void of 


This Ci as hen nſed Heavenly Ire, ' [ Grace; 
And Pon muſt in Sulph'rous Flames expire. : 

Bait. Were all the M orld ſo wicked as this Town, 
Our ſacred Soveretpn:Reaſon has to frown . 
On all the Race of Man, and ſmite them too, 
['Fho' Re. was forced to create a new. 8 
Melc. God has too long born wich their Infamy, 

And ſhould he let his Judgmenrs ſtill lie by, 
His coo much Mercy wou'd make Atheiſts ſay, . 
Chance guides the World. and has uſurp'd his Sway, |\_ 
s. their Guiir's ſo great, that it makes Hell confeſs 
It ſelf out-done, and ſcorn their Wickednels, 
Wherefore Ter's'on our Meſſage go, and tell 
Old Lot to quickly leave this Second Hell, 
For e re the Morrow's Sun do's dart his Beams, 
This Town ſhall drenching lie in Sulph'rous Streams. 
a 95 N 5 + [The Angels g0 out. 


A C FS IL Scene 4 Houle of Inquzty, where Phare And 
| Jared the Son-1 „Law of Lot enter. SE 


Phareg. I ET doatinę Age debate of Law and Right, | 
RS And gra- cy ſtate the Bounds of Juſtand fit; 
Whoſe Wiſdom's tar their Envy, rodeftroy 
And bar thoſe Pleatvrcs which they can't enjoy : | 
Our blooming Years, more f{;-rightly, and more gay, 
By Nature were defigh'& for Love, and Play: ' 
Youth knows no check, but leaps weak Vertuc's Fence, {| 
And briskly hunts the Noble Chaſe of Senſe : "AO 
Without dull thinking we'll Enjoyment trace, | 
And call that lawful, wharſoe' er does plcaſe. — 
Jared. Neither the Awe of Father's Frowns nor Shane, 
Nor any gaſtlier Fantom, Fear can irame, 35 


5 N Shall | 


(5) : 
| Shall frighten me into the Road of Bliſs, + © 
Bur boldiy let us ruſh on Wickedneſs: oO. 
Where glorious Hazards ſhall enhance delight, 
And that, that makes it Gang, rous, makes it great. 

Phar. Nothing ſhall ere miſlead me from the Road 
Of Glory nor infect my Hcart with Good: 
Never ſhall bold encroaching Verwe dare, 
W ith her grim Holy Fate to enter there. 


* 


[ 9 Enters Lot. 


Lot. Fie, fie, my Sons, whar ee e 3 are rheſe 
1 hear, and which muſt Heaven lore difpleaſe? © 
Leave off your vain Diſcourſe,” and ſoon repent, * 
Eer heavy Judgmenrs on ycur Heads are feat+ Ag * 
| Heav'n's not for ſuch, whole Crumes make Nen too 
1 Too mid a Pennance for your curſed Brod; *$ 
For whuſe unheard-of Deeds and damned Sake "—_—_ 
Fate muſt below new lors of Torture make, 
| Since, when of oid in fram'd that Place of "FR 25 
4 'T was thought no Guilt like this cou'd thither come. 
Jared. None but tame tlic epiſh-Criminals 2. . 
Who fear that idle Bu g-bear, Puniſument :: 
| Your gal;ant Sinner ſcorns that Cowardice, © | 4 
id. |, The poor Regret of having done ora e 
Brave he, to his frit Principles fill tr 
| Can face Damnation, Sin with Hell ! in view. | 
| Lot. Religicn ſure ſliou d teach yon better Things, 
5 Ilhan thus r affrout your God while Ring of Kings ; 
Your Maker ſure ly cannot long diſpence 
| With ſuch unnatural Luſts and Impud DI 
__ Phar, Religion. WE chat idle Word di:claim, 
; That frivolous Pretence, that empty Name; 1 5 
| Meer Pug-bear Word, devisd by Stares to care 1 


The ſenſieſs Rc ut to ſlaviſineſs and Fear; | 
| * re known to ae the brave, and thoſe chat dare. 
, Baſe filthy Leachers! of all good bereſt, 
3 And fure 5 by juſt Heavn n to Ru ne left; 


| 5 


Arn 


| (Ss) 
Thy . I loath, and ſoon Til find 


Some Place o 


Virtue to divert my Mind. 


[Lot goes our, and his Two Sons 


in-Lam follow him. 


ACT. UI. Scene s Garden, in which Lots Two Daugh- 


ter Mabellah 21d Jeminah are walkang. 
Mab. LI OW Infamous and wicked is this Town, 


I wiſh my Reſidence was in ſome Iſle, 

Where Grace an Virtue mutually do ſmile 

For ſo abominable is this Place, 
That div ling here to Goodacis is Diſgrace. 
„em. Was ſome kind Guide to lead me on the Way, 
Va longer in this City wou'd I ftay ; 1 
wou d ſeek out ſome Solitude, wherein 
N 8 ron 2 from _ Place ooo | 

Jurely t ont conſider, ev ry Place 
Offers a Road — off Human Race; _ 
Sometimes with Frowns, ſometimes with ſmiling Fare, 
Th' Ambaſſadors of Death our Ends do date; 

open Force, or ſweet Ambuicade 

The ſtrong flaulrs on Human Life is made: 
Bur knowing not how ſoon, they ought ro dread 
Their ſtocking the Plantations af the Dead. 


Euer Saphira, ebe Wife of Lor. 


Saph. Seeing how Luſt does here in Triumph reign, 


From walking in the Garden pray refrain, 
Ve are not late in this fad Town of Sin, 
So Daughters with your Mother ſtrait come in. 


[They all go oẽꝭſ 


ACT. 


Where Virtue moſt young People do diſown ; 
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Fears neither 


(5). 


AC . W. Seve & Chad: Enter Lak 216 


Wife Saphira. 
Lot. 


Life's Meander daily flides away. 
If a fierce Thunderbolt ſho. Id chance ro * 


This quiet Man can unconcerned lie; 


As knowing tis not levell'd at his Head, 


So ne ither Noiſe or Flaſnes does he dread. 8 


Tho a ſwift Storm or Whirlwind tears in ſunder 
Heaven above him, or the Earth that's under; 


Nay, tho the Maſſy Rocks on heaps do cumble; gal 


Or if the World ſhould into Aſhes crumble ; 


Tho the ſtupendious Mountains from on high . 


Drop down, and in their humble Vallies lie; 
Or ſhould the deep unruly Ocean roar, 


And daſh its ra Foam againſt the Shear; 3 | 
He finds no ging Temp 10 in his Mind, 


All is Serene, all very quiet there, 
There's net one Blaſt of troubled Air, 
Id may often fall, or new ones blaze, 
Yer none of theſe his Pious Soul amaze, 
Such is the Man can ſmile ar irkſome Death, 
And with an eaſie Sigh give up his Breath. 
| Saph. Then ler us both endeavour ſtrait to find 
A Place, chat may be peaceful ro our Mind. 


AT. V. 
Angels, Lot, his Wife, and Two Danghters. 


Raph. Fes Heaven we are on a Meſſage ſent, 
To warn n you of approaching Puniſhmene, 


HE Beaſtlineſs that's here my Heart dos g grieve, 


Wherefore the Place am reſolv d to leave. ; 
Peaceful is he, moſt happy and ſecure, 


Whoſe Heart, whoſe Sou 1 Actions all are pure; 3 


How pleaſant, ſmocth and pleaſing is his Way, 
Whilft ; - 8 


illows, nor pro bluftring we * 


* berh g of. 
Scene repreſents Lot's Houſe. Enter Three 
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